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/7~ GREETINGS,
CREEPY READERS!
WITH THIS ISSUE
| AM CONFIDENT
THAT | CAN WORM
MY WAY INTO YOUR 8

HEART! 44

= THIS CREEPYI‘;
CRAWLING WITH PSYCHOPATHS,
TELEPATHS, GHASTLY DEEDS AND
GHOST SHIPS! IT'S GOT MURDERERS,
MUMMIES, WOLVES, WIZARDS,
DERELICTS AND DRAGONS

: IN SPACE!
.'\'__

- TAKE THE
== BAIT, READERS!
= THIS ISSUE IS

A GIANT!




SiX MONTHS AGO, WHEN CAROLINE LAMB FIRS

MUMMY OF PRINCESS CHESME-ANANKA, SHE HAD A FI
HYSTERIA, AND HAD TO BE CARRIED SCREAMING FROM
e -1

HELLO, PORTIA!
YES...THE DOCTORS J
RELEASED ME! | CAME
HERE IMMEDIATELY...
2] { A PRIVATE CLINIC, CAROLINE LAMB, THE
DAUGHTER OF NOTED EGY

I HAVEN'T EVEN SEEN
Fi 1
> PROFESSOR LAURENCE LAMB, ATHER YET!
HAS RETURNED...TO § 8|

| HAD TO SEE THE MUMMY ISITA
FIRST! AFTER LEARNING THE EY KNOW E YES...IF YOU COINCIDENCE?
REASON FOR MY HYSTERIA, | HAD A “WHAT CAUSED YOUR FILLED OUT THE FACE | WONDER!
TO SEE IF I'D OVERCOME IT! HYSTERICS! AND BODY OF THE MUMMY
e —— ] AS IT WAS IN LIFE...IT
WOULD BEAR AN UNCANNY
RESEMBLANCE TO ME!

A | saw THAT
UNCONSCIOUSLY.. AND
COULDN'T FACE IT! SILLY
\ “REALLY..IT'S MERELY
1)\ A CoINCIDENCE!

Author: JOHN JACOBSON/Illustrator; DELANDO NINO



LADY..
PLEASE!

MY GOD! WHAT CAM
OVER ME? I...| JUST
KILLED A MAN!

- S—— e e Bk
AS THE HARMLESS DERELICT PLUMMETS INTO THE RIVER FAR
BELOW...CAROLINE BLINKS AS IF BEING STARTLED AWAKE! AS THE MAN
THRASHES IN THE NIGHT-BLACKENED WATERS AND DISAPPEARS...THE
PALPABLE CHAINS OF A DREAMSTATE MELT AWAY!




| MEAN YOU
NO HARM!

S
J  SOMETHING
WRONG, MA'AM?
HAVE YOU BEEN /
ATTACKED? /,

FATHER, I'M
50 SORRY!

| KNOW HOW
YOU FEEL! BUT
SYLVIA IS DEAD...
NOTHING CAN BRING
HER BACK!

I'LL .
HELPIN 4%
ANY WAY |
f  canTO
L CATCH THE
R, KILLER!

SOMEONE
FROM THE
YARD WILL
CONTACT
You!

CAROLINE -
DARLING! HOME
'

&
.

POLICE!
THEY'VE FOUND ).
ME

ALREADY'
1
=

SrLviaz
THE GIRL
YOuU
WROTE ME
ABOUT?

Ls &
YES, MA'AM!
EARLIER TONIGHT,
SOMEONE WITH INHUMAN
STRENGTH BUSTED INTO
HER APARTMENT,
STRANGLED HER, BROKE
HER NECK, AND THREW
HER FROM A THIRD
_FLOOR WINDOW!

THE C LI'_!PUN.'SH ENT OF ADREﬂM .—.{
1 ALL T REAL! IT IS THE

)




THE
MEDALUON

RE TURHE D..

EXCUSE ME, MA'AM? I'M
FROM THE YARD!

I‘_N"A e ]

GIRL N MURDERED =4 ¥ cro
SPEAK WITH

LAMB, |F
| MAY?

OF
COURSE!
I'M CERTAIN
HE'S NOT
Busy!

OF STFMNG{ ING

CAROLINE AWAKENS...
SCREAMING!

THERE BEEN \§
ANY PROGRESS, [
lNSPECTOH? 4

WE THINK THAT
THE MURDER WAS INTENDED

BY EGYPTIAN NATIONALISTS!
YOU ARE WELL-KNOWN FOR
HAVING REMOVED HISTORICAL
3. TREASURES FROM THEIR ¢
COUNTRY!




> YOU'LL
HAVE MY COMPLETE
COOPERATION,

YOU

BELIEVE S
THAT SYLVIA'S : )
DEATH WAS NO § NEELR0.O8
S\ MORE THAN AN U8 Ch.
: - TONIGHT, EH,
AND TRY TO

& ACCIDENT?
- ATTRACT THEIR
THAT IS CORRECT . FIRE, SO TO
.BUT WE BELIEVE { SPEAK!
THAT THE NEXT ATTEMPT : -
WILL BE ON YOU! THAT
IS WHY, WITH YOUR
PERMISSION, | WILL BE
STANDING GUARD OVER
YOU FOR A WHILE!

SPEAK WITH

YOU...PRI- | r )

vateLy! R <= U ; L 2 <
) % (i PORTIA, MAKE

A . A RESERVATION FOR

- A TWO AT THE DRONES

CLUB FOR TONIGHT,
WILL YOuU?

"y

CAROLINE,
MY DEAR! YOU KNOW
THE INSPECTOR,
I BELIEVE?

SEE...HE DIDN'T
EVEN NOTICE HOW TIRED, HOW
PALE | AM! HE MEANS WELL. ..
BUT HE CONCENTRATES ON HIS
WORK AND HIS WOMEN!

" YOUR FATHER'S GOING TO

> 2| A LECTURE...WE'LL BE UNDIS-
A TURBED IN HIS OFFICE!

HAVING FUN,
MY DEAR, GETTING
\ REACQUAINTED WITH
LONDON?

Y-YES. .YES,
OF COURSE!




B SOMETHING! | DO
IT OFTEN TO RELIEVE
YOUR FATHER'S
b, HEADACHES!

LAST NIGHT e
| KILLED A MAN ANYTHING!
...| THREW HIM OFF A TRY ANYTHING!
BRIDGE! THAT WAS HORRIBLE
ENOUGH...B-BUT LATER | :
DREAMED THE MURDER AND, . 2 e JUST RELAX
IN THE DREAM, THE VICTIM IS CAtLE YOUR MUSCLES AND
BECAME A WOMAN! THERE A HYPNOTISM! WITH FOLLOW THE SWINGING
WERE BANDAGES...! MT'S v : IT, | CAN PROBE > POCKETWATCH! _
THE MUMMY....1 1T THE VERY DEPTHS B =
OBSESSES ME! OF YOUR SouL! .

CAROLINE FALLS INTO A TRANCE...AND PORTIA TAKES
HER FURTHER AND FURTHER BAC.

N TIME! WHO ARE
ROLINE REPLIES TO A C ION IN A YOU? -
|CH PORTIA DOES NOT UNDERSTAND!

YOU EVEN
NEED TO ASK? | AM
b, THE PRINCESS CHESME-

CAROLINE,
NO MATTER WHERE...
OR WHO...YOU ARE, YOU
MUST ALWAYS REPLY

10
ME IN ENGLISH! __~ 8

el Sptangt M -

YEARS TO A D IN THE OFFICE
OF THE FAMILY SOLICITOR!
IN VIEW OF YOUR Nkl
B SISTER'S SUICIDE, YOU ARE
THE SOLE HEIR TO THE ESTATE
OF YOUR LATE UNCLE!

\ =
GREAT GOD!
CAROLINE IS THE
REINCARNATION OF THE
MUMMY IN THE DISPLAY
ROOM! NO WONDER SHE
HAS FELT DISTURBED
SINCE WE HAVE BEEN

AND
WHAT DOES
THE ESTATE

CONSIST

OF7 _d




YOUR UNCLE WAS
A POOR BUSINESSMAN!
I'M AFRAID HE LOST
EVERYTHING...
EVERYTHING SAVE THIS
ANCIENT MEDALLION
AND THE CONTENTS OF
THIS ENVELOPE! o

BESTROYING IT, E
EX-‘STENCE 8

PORTIA TESTED
THE

A LLION
POWER IN THE
RITIE

WORKED!
)
o SISTER HAD NOT
£ COMMITTED SUICIDE,

8 WE TOGETHER COULD <
HAVE SAVED MY
FATHER'S BUSINESS!
ALONE, | COULD DO
NOTHING! AND TO
THINK THAT SHE
KILLED HERSELF
AFTER BEING TOSSED
ASIDE WHILE WITH
CHILD BY .

SHALL BE THE
INSTRUMENT
OF MY REVENGE
AGAINST YOUR
- FATHER!

: | : “~ YOU ARE
THERE MUST BE 5 / e \ - ’ STILL UNDER MY
SOME PSYCHIC LINK &) i L - 44/ POWER, CAROLINE!
BETWEEN CAROLINE AND - ’ - — J/ W] TONIGHT | WILL GIVE '|
THE BODY SHE INHABITED { | CAN EXPLOIT THIS YOU A PACKAGE! AT |
FOUR THOUSAND YEARS g . LINK! KILLING THOSE CLOSE TO HIM, '\, MIDNIGHT YOU WILL
AGO! BECAUSE WHEN [ AS WAS MY ORIGINAL PLAN, WILL NOT "\ GIVE THIS PRESENT TO i
KILLED LAST NIGHT, BE ENOUGH! | SHALL REDUCE HIS } YOUR FATHER'S |
CAROLINE KILLED DAUGHTER TO A SAVAGE MURDERER, AND FRIEND, THE POLICE
SOMEONE ELSE IN THE TURN HER LOOSE AGAINST HIM! INSPECTOR!
SAME MANNER! -




"“b X
MY GOD 4
.IT WORKS!
WHILE | WAS IN
THE TRANCE HAS
REJUVENATED
MEl 7

AWAKEN FROM THIS
TRANCE YOU WILL
REMEMBER NOTHING

UNTIL MIDNIGHT!

UNTIL THEN, YOU 2
BEFORE

WILL FEEL AS THOUGH
ALL YOUR PROBLEMS
HAVE BEEN SOLVED! « 1DON'T .
AT THE SNAP OF MY o EVEN REMEMBER YOU GO,
FINGER YOU WILL WHAT WAS BOTHERING )| HAVEN'T YOU YES... NOW THAT YOU
7, ME! THANK YOU FORGOTTEN MENTION IT...DON'T YOU HAVE
SOMETHING? PACKAGE TO GIVE ME?
YOU NEEDN'T APOLOGIZE,

FATHER! ANYTHING THAT WILL BRING
MISS CHASE'S MURDERER TO HEEL IS
WORTH THE SACRIFICE!

AWAKEN! _z
’m * S0 MUCH!

e e "'
HOURS LATER, AS THE FOG- bl VW I'M SORRY TO
LACED NIGHT DESCENDS ON BE LEAVING YOU

LONDON...! . ALONE SO SOON
Wiy AFTER YOUR RE-
TURN...BUT THIS IS
OFFICIAL POLICE
BUSINESS, AND
THEY INSIST!

WELL, INSPECTOR
-..ARE YOU READY TO
TEMPT A MURDERER TO
SHOW HIMSELF?

| AM, PROFESSOR!
WE'LL BE TAKING A TOUR
OF THE SEEDIEST, DARKEST,
MOST REMOTE PORTIONS
OF THE CITY!

FATHER
TOLD ME THAT
HE WOULD BE

WELL-PROTECTED
THIS EVENING
WHY THEN DOES

MY FEELING
OF DREAD
RETURN?




BUT THE EVENING PASSES g B —
UNEVENTFULLY FOR PROFESSOR IS IT THAT & MNEARLY MIONIGHT!
LAMB AND THE INSPECTOR, AND SHORTLY LATE ALREADY? THE INSPECTOR WILL
BEFORE MIDNIGHT...! STAY A WHILE TO BE SURE
B e THAT NO ASSASSINS ARE
LURKING ABOUT, EH,
INSPECTOR? -

AND AS THE MIDNIGHT
BELL CHIMES
PONDEROUSLY

THE
MUMMY OF
CHESME
ANANKA
SHUFFLES
FROM ITS
COFFIN! | AS POATIA SLUMPS
= : TO THE FLOOR IN
HER HYPNOTIC
TRANCE...THE
ANCIENT, BROODING
F SHE-CREATURE
- " ) { : WITHDRAWS A
PORTIA EVOKES . P g - SWORD FROM ITS
THE MEDALLION'S X : JEWELED SHEATH!
CHARM! . 335 . R

4 1T

WY OH. FATHER!
] = i . | FORGOT...|

BROUGHT THIS
PACKAGE!

CAROLINE ACTS WITH STUDIED PRECISION, THOUGH g THE EXPRESSIONLESS CREATURE EMERGES FROM THE

SHE IS SUDDENLY DIZZY AND DISORIENTED! A MIST | MUSEUM INTO THE MIST-SHROUDED NIGHT! AT THE
SEEMS TO FALL OVER HER MIND...! SHE KNOWS SHE IS | INSISTENT URGING OF THE VOICE OF PORTIA, IT CASTS
INSIDE HER HOME, YET SHE SEES.. FOG...AND TREES! ABOUT FOR A VICTIM! E

» . : -




IT'S A THANK
YOU GIFT, | GUESS,
FOR GUARDING FATHER!
BUT LET'S WAIT UNTIL
THE HOUR IS RUNG! 411

\

AWFULLY THOUGHTFUL
OF YOU...BUT HARDLY
NECESSARY!

' d

YOUR
BEWILDERMENT,
FATHER! GIVE
ME THE SWORD!

| WILL
DEMONSTRATE |
T

AND AT THE
SAME
MOMENT, ON
A DARK
SIDESTREET
NEAR THE
MUSEUM,
THE MUMMY
STANDS
OVER THE
MUTILATED
BODY OF AN
UNFORT-
UNATE
PASSER-BY!

FANTASTIC! )

REALLY!

CAROLINE! MY
GOD...NOOOOOO!

F-FATHER!
WH-WHAT HAS
HAPPENED? OH...
OH MY GOD!

g




NO TIME i
TO SIT AROUND
CRYING...I'VE
GOT TO ACT! 4

CAROLINE
WAIT!

MOVING AS IF IN A

NIGHTMARE, WITH . THE CASE... &
THE SIGHTS AND § i 4 EMPTY! AND IS
SOUNDS OF THE \ THAT PORTIA ON THE

MUMMY LIKE A FLOOR OVER
FILM OVER HER THERE?

MIND, CAROLINE
ENTERS THE
MUSEUM

WHILE THE MUMMY SKULKS
IN WAIT FOR TWO .
POLICEMEN! < méﬂr—qg?ms
7 BE ON YOU THERE WAY, MATE, YOU
/ YOUR TOES HALT! THIS IS HE%EEE‘:T?;; A
TONIGHT, THE POLICE!
MATE!

END!
THERE'S
BEEN A
MURDER
LANE BES: THERE'LL BE
\DENCE! - . A PROMOTION IN
: { = THIS FOR ANYONE
, WHO CATCHES THE
BLOODY | . KILLER!
HORRIBLE :

MURDER IT
WAS TOO!




THE MUMMY BEHEADS THE POLICEMAN WITH ONE STROKE AND THEN SHUFFLES STIFFLY TO THE MUSEUM, WHERE A
HORRID SIGHT ASSAULTS ITS EYES!

YET IT IS YOUR DOING .. AND
YOUR UNDOING! YOURSI YOURS!

CS o

PORTIA'S CASUAL MURDER OF THE
POLICEMAN HAS FORCED CAROLINE TO KILL
AGAIN...IMPRISONING PORTIA'S MIND
FOREVER IN THE MUMMY'S BODY! HER MIND
SPINS OVER THE EDGE OF SANITY...AND SHE §
ATTACKS!

WHAT THE DERANGED MIND OF
PORTIA FORGETS IS THAT THE
MURDEROUS DRIVES THAT TWIST
THE MUMMY'S MIND ARE SHARED
BY CAROLINE AT THE SAME TIME!

- : R i

AS IF THEY WERE TWO PARTS OF THE SAME BEING, NO UNTIL FATE INTERVENES!
STRATEGY OR TACTIC CAN BE KEPT SECRET FROM THE CAROLINE'S BLADE IS BROKEN OFF IN
OTHER! EACH OFFENSIVE MOVE IS MET BY THE CORRECT THE HEATED CLASH, AND SHE IS LEFT

DEFENSIVE MOVE DEFENSELESS!
— Y — e —— N
17




INVADED
oL

UBLE
STRENGTH!

NO! YOU
SHAN'T WIN
OVER ME, SHE

E

(o]
ESTROYED, THE MI
A PASSES

»

MON!

’ .

s -
ks ‘
-
THE POLICE ARE
WAITING, CAROLINE! I'LL

[ STAND BY YOU! SOMETHING 1}

\ TERRIBLE CAME OVER YOU
...SOMETHING STRANGE
AND INEXPLICABLE!

EVEN IF
| MUST DIE,

| SHALL DRAG




FORE THE FUF
E ELEMENTS SAVAGED
HER V JEN HULL!

MY GOD!
IT'S A GERMAN
DESTROYER!

-

MORE THAN FORTY YEARS HAD PASSI INCE THE NEARLY SUNKEN DERELICT HAD BEEN IN FULL OPERATION! DESPITE
THE BREWIN TORM, BOTH RAYMOND ALEXANDER AND HIS YOUNG SON. SAM, WERE EAGER TO FIND OUT HOW AND
WHY THE VESSEL HAD REMAINED AFLOAT, DRIFTING THROUGH THE OPEN SEAS FOR CLOSE TO MALF A CENTURY!
- el S .

Author: DANIELLE DuBAY/Tllustrator: FRED CARRILLO 21



CAREFULLY, THE SEAMAN
AND HIS EXCITED

SON CLAMBERED,

ONTO THE

DECK OF

THE

LISTING &

TRAPPED
AIR IS THE

)
\
,

ONLY THING THAT
COULD HAVE KEPT
IT AFLOAT ALL

THESE YEJ\
4 4 H A i

PLEASE, DAD!
IF IT'S STAYED W]
AFLOAT ALL THIS
TIME, IT'S NOT
ABOUT TO SINK JUST
BECAUSE THE SEA
ISALITTLE

| GUESS A QUICK
LOOK AROUND WOULDN'T
HURT! BESIDES...I'M JUST
AS ANXIOUS AS YOUTO
SEE THIS OLD TUB! _&

SEEN A REAL
WARSHIP

| DON'T KNOW,
SONI IT COULD BE
DANGEROUS!

CAUTIOUSLY, THE
SEAMAN PUSHED OPEN
A RUSTED, COBWEB-
SMOTHERED HATCH
WHEN SUDDENLY...!

DID YOU
SEE THAT,
DAD? SOMETHING
MOVED IN THE

i
NO...NO! I'M
OKAY! | WANT TO
SEE MORE, DAD!
REALLY | DO!

.

A
IF YOU'RE
SCARED...WE CAN
LEAVE, SONI




SLOWLY, THE MAN AND THE BOY GROPED THEIR WAY THROUGH THE

DARKNESS, UNTIL THEY CAME UPON A MAMMOTH, LITTER-STREWN
COMPﬂRTMEN n

" LOOK, DAD!
THIS MUST'VE BEEN
THE GALLEY!

CORRIDOR, JUST
THE GALLEY, THE TW
ENTERED A LARGE
MUNITIONS ROOM
CLUTTERED WITH
RUSTING GERMAN

WEAPONRY!

WOW! LOOK! g
| AT ALL THOSE

 HAVE BEEN SOME |

WE HAVEN'T SEEN
THE REMNANTS OF
EVEN ONE MAN!
SURELY, ON A
WRECK THIS SIZE,
THERE MUST

CASUALTIES!

G

y | WONDER
WHAT COULD HAVE
HAPPENED TO ALL
THE BODJESF?

._,. idd
.\.

=

BUT
THERE'S NO
FOOD ANYWHERE!
HOW COULD W
A RAT SURVIVE

GOOD
QUESTION! @
BUT THEY MUST ¥4
BE FINDING IT
SOMEWHERE!

AS RAYMOND ALEXANDER
AND HIS SON PRESSED
DEEPER INTO THE BOWELS
OF THE VESSEL, NEITHER
SAW NOR SUSPECTED THE
OMINOUS ANIMAL EYES
THAT WATCHED THEM
FROM THE DEEPEST
SHADOWS!

L)Y o 4




CAUTIOUSLY, THE TWO

MADE THEIR WAY INTO

THE ENGINE ROOM OF
THE OLD VESSEL!

BUT WHAT
INTERESTS ME
MORE IS THIS

\ HALF-FLOODED

HAHAHA!
IT"'S JUST
A FISH THAT
SOMEHOW
MUSTVE
FOUND ITS
WAY IN WITH
THE TRAPPED
WATERS!

" GOSH, DAD!
I'VE NEVER SEEN
Al ENGINES SO BIG

[

; YOU'VE GOT TO
REMEMBER, THE GERMANS HAD
THE MOST POWERFUL NAVY
ON THE SEAS!

AGHHHH!
DAD! TH-THERE'S
SOMETHING IN
THE WATER!

AFTER ALL
THESE YEARS,
THE HATCHES ARE
STILL AIRTIGHT

. THISOLDTUB 48

AFLOAT!

DON'T
WORRY! THERE'S
NOTHING TO BE
AFRAID OF ON
THIS SHIP!

AT LEAST, YOU
KNOW NOW WHAT THE
RATS EAT!




WOow! HIS
SEXTANT! WHAT
A SOUVENIR!

“IT SAYS HERE
THAT LANGSDORFF
AND HIS CREW
WERE ON A LAST
FORAY IN SOUTH
AMERICAN WATERS
WHEN THEY
HAPPENED UPON
BRITISH
COMMODORE ~ »
H.H. HARWOOD'S
SOUTH :
ATLANTIC

CRUISER
SQUADRON!"

WE CAN
LOCATE HIS
LOG AND FIND
OUT WHAT REALLY
HAPPENED TO

I'VE GOT -
SOMETHING EVEN
BETTER...THE
SHIP'S LOG!

=

GOOD GOD! THIS
IS THE JOURNAL OF HANS
LANGSDORFF...CAPTAIN
OF THE INFAMOUS GERMAN
BATTLESHIP,..THE

AND THIS...
THIS MUST BE THE
GRAF SPEE! BUT... ¥
BUT THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE!
SHE WAS SCUTTLED BY
HER OWN MEN OFF THE
COAST OF URUGUAY
IN 1835/ .

SFULLY
DESTROYED TH
ENC

ACHILLES!"
LANGE RFF
WRIT




| SUSPECT,

T,:é <. HOWEVER, THAT A
f : SURVIVING BRITISH

CONFUSION

SEAMAN SOMEHOW

MANAGED TO SLIP
Ex - ABOARD THE GRAF
7 . SPEE UNDETECTED.

DETAILS
ARE
OFTEN
UNCER-
TAIN...""

BREAKING OFF THE
BATTLE WITH THE AJAX
AND ACHILLES, WE RAN

FOR THE NEUTRAL
WATERS OF URUGUAY,

AS | ORDERED A

THOROUGH SEARCH

FOR THE INTRUDER!"

‘MUTILATED
AND
PARTIALLY
EATEN!"

“IT SOON BECAME APPARENT TH;
WERE UNDER ATTACK FROM / RCE
FAR MORE SINISTER THAN HARWOOD'S
DAMAGED FLEET, WHEN, IN THE MIDS

OF BATTLE, THE BODIES OF TWO
JR MEN WERE DISCOVERED

ONLY THEN THAT THE CREATURE BOLDLY
- HIMSELF KNOWN! HE ATTACKED AGAIN,

JILY LEAPING INTO ONE SEARCH PARTY AFTER
ANOTHER, GNASHING... TEARING...K
CONSUMING MY MEN EVEN AS TH(

BEEN INJURED AND MUTILATI
OGNITION FLED FOR THEIR




A WEREWOLF, YOU
SAY? GOTT IN HIMMEL

SUCH A THING CAN

NOT BE POSSIBLE!

“YET, EVEN AS WE FOUND THE ENEMY
WITHIN, ANOTHER LONE WOLF, EQUALLY DANGEROUS
WAS ABOUT TO BARE ITS FANGS WITHOUT!"

“THOSE OF THE CREW WHO HAD BEEN SEAR-
CHING FOR THE BEAST IN THE FOREHOLDS
WERE LOST...SWIFTLY AND MERCIFULLY!"

‘WITHOUT WARNING, THE SUBMARINE . :

ATTACKED...ITS VERY FIRST TORPEDO &

RIPPING A GAPING HOLE IN THE BOW “THOSE OF US IN THE AFT WERE NOWHERE
OF OUR SHIP!" NEAR AS FORTUNATE!""

'IN THE CONFUSION THAT FOLLOWED,
WE HAD ALL BUT FORGOTTEN THE 5= 4
MONSTER IN OUR MIDST! INSTEAD...OUR B | KNEW THAT EVEN IF WE COULD SOMEHOW
ESPERATE THOUGHT WAS = £ SAVE OURSELVES FROM THE HORRORS OF A
TO SAVING WHAT REMAINED ) = WATERY GRAVE, A FAR GRAVER HORROR
OF OUR VESSEL! g WAITED IN THE DARKNESS...!"




OR MAYBE IN ANY

THAT'S = b
THE WEREWOLF GOT -
WHERE THE LOG EVENT, WE - \
ENDS, DAD? BUT, M jos KNOW NOW THAT d
THEN... WHAT { THE GRAF SPEE
HAPPENED TO THE WASN'T

SURVIVORS?

SCUTTLED BY
HER CREW!

/ N, =
1 g

» FORGET THESE
STORIES OF WERE-
WOLVES, SON! THE
CAPTAIN WAS BATTLE-
FATIGUED...OR DRIV-
EN MAD BY THE LOSS
OF HIS COMMAND!

C’MON...LET'S
GET BACK TO PORT!
| CAN'T WAIT TO
TELL EVERYONE WHAT
WE'VE SEEN!

KNOW, SAMMY!
MAYBE THEY WERE
RESCUED BY
ANOTHER GERMAN

YET, IS IT DEATH HE SMELLS JEN p YET. IN HIS FINAL MO

NIGHTMARE THAT SPRINGS = GL 7 ~ ALL THE TERRIFIED YOUTH (
) OF, IS

AN

THE CREATURES...HALF-HUMAN, HALF-ANIMAL, LUNGE
FOR HIM, AND SAM 4 HAT HE

.



FOOLS . KINGS!

OF LABRADOR, IN THE NEONAT
OF NOBLE HEART AND FEEBLE MINC
BY HIS € CTS AND ENVII

BACK, FOUL
FIENDS! | KNOW
NOT AT WHOSE COMMAND
YOU SEEK TO WREST MY
POWER, BUT TELL YOUR
MASTER I'LL SEE HIM
IN THE SAME HELL
YOU CAME FROMI

g HUS, IT CAME TO PASS THAT IN THE 27th R OF HIS REIGI
= THAT EACH DAY BROUGHT HIM CL

— AN N i
Author: GERRY BOUDREAUTlustrator: MARTIN SALVADOR 31




IAGNMN e
Y el

X FATHER, WAKE UP! ol ] A YOU'VE
i YOU'RE DREAMING AGAIN! \ ' - | JUST SLAIN
(% - i THE ROYAL

MY AFFLICTION STEMS NOT FROM
MADNESS OR BAD GRUEL! THERE IS EVIL
MAGIC AFOOT! BUT WHOSE? | COUNT NO
SORCERERS AMONG MY ENEMIES!

PRIMO, THE ROYAL !
WIZARD? YOU'VE REAFFIRMED
YOUR POSITION AS COURT FOOL,
\ FRIEND LEOPOLD! WHAT REASON
COULD HE POSSIBLY HAVE?

o

‘TIS
WHISPERED HE
HAS DESIGNS UPON
THE THRONE,
M'LORD!

CASTLE FALLS IS
OFTEN FOUND
WITHIN ITS

YOU ARE TOO

a POPULAR! IF HE
RABBED THE THRONE BY REGINALD, WAS APPOINTED GUARDIAN, HE
wfa?;'i%%l?ﬁs‘é’ﬂfﬂéo MY SON? HE COULD EFFECTIVELY GOVERN
| T NES!

CONSTANTLY HAVE TO BE ‘f,,fggﬁ" BEIONG IR 8E i
O MADNESS MADE YOU L SHOULD THAT FAIL
ikcguggfgs?usr_ uNF,}?S PF“,_':"R,E"'?OULD THE MADNESS WHICH OVERCAME

RULE, THERE COULD BE AN YOU COULD SUDDENLY BECOME

NO OBJECTIONS! US BOTH! HEREDITARY!

GUARDS! BRING
PRIMO TO ME! HE'S
f BEEN A TRUSTED FRIEND
OF MANY YEARS AND
SHALL HAVE THE CHANCE
TO DEFEND HIMSELF ¥
T




ME! WELL, BRING TO HIM THIS
MESSAGE...| HAVE NO FURTHER
NEED TO MAINTAIN THIS
CHARADE! WHEN NEXT WE MEET,

1 SHALL BE KING AND HE
BUT A FOND MEMGRYI' 2

NOW RUN TO MALIFUS LIKE
THE CURS YOU ARE AND TELL HIM
THAT HIS DAYS ARE NUMBERED! SOON
| SHALL RETURN IN TRIUMPH, TO
THIS KINGDOM, THIS CASTLE!

THE WOLVES—WHO—WERE-ONCE MEN RETAINED THE POWER OF
=t SPEECH, AND SO, AS ORDERED, RACED BACK TO THEIR KING TO
1 REPORT THE WIZARD'S WARNING! THE KING WAS ANGERED!

e —————

i YOU'RE A WISE SIRE, MIGHT | SUGGEST
FOOL, FRIEND LEOPOLD! ZORK, THE BARBARIAN?
TELL ME, HOW DO WE

LAST TIME ZORK
BATTLED A MAGICIAN
HE FORFEITED AN ARM!
\ HE HAS SINCE SWORN
§ OFF SORCERER-
SLAYING!

ONE BEAUTY MAY BE WORTH A THOUSAND ™
ARGUMENTS, M'LORD! THIS IS LAYLA, A WITCH
OF LESSER POWERS THAN PRIMO, BUT ENOUGH /|

TO ENCHANT A WOMANIZING BARBARIAN!

WHY ARE YOU ’
HELPING ME LIKE IF YOUR THRONE IS

THIS, LEOPOLD? SAVED, YOUR JUST HEART '\
WILL REMEMBER MY PART IN

THIS...AND REWARD ME :
ACCORDINGLY! -

WHEN SHE HAS WON HIS AFFECTIONS,
SHE WILL APPEAR TO BE ABD BY PRIMO!
ACTUALLY, HER OWN POWER WILL SKIRT HER AWAY,
BUT AN INCRIMINATING CLUE WILL POINT TOWARD
PRIMO AS THE PERPETRATOR! ZORK WILL RUSH 4
TO AVENGE THE LADY'S HONORI




IN THE
HINDQUARTERS OF
THE BLACK DOG
TAVERN, ZORK THE
BARBARIAN POURED
WINE IN A STEADY
STREAM FROM
FLASK TO GULLET!
SINCE THE END OF
THE WAR,
MERCENARY
MISSIONS WERE
FEW! THE
INACTIVITY HAD, OF
LATE, MADE HIM
RESTLESS AND
IRRITABLE!

‘TIS SAID YOU
CARRY A LONG SWORD,
BARBARIAN! | SHOULD LIKE
TO SEEIT, SO | MAY JUDGE
FOR MYSELF!

&

BEFORE H
‘GO AWAY, "}
THEIR JN LOCKED! WIT
WORD, HE STOOD UP AND
BY THE HAND!

T b
RUG! IT HAS

BECOME A..A
DRAGON!

COME
UPSTAIRS, AWAY
FROM THIS RABBLE...AND

UNDREAMED
F

I'LL SHOW YOU DELIGHTS

ICH GOOD FORTUNE MADE
SUSPICIOUS, AND HE KEPT HIS S
HIS JE! A WISE M

NAY, HELLSPAWNI
I'LL SCATTER YOUR REMAINS ACROSS




IF OTHERS
FIND THAT |
LET A MAGICIAN

STEAL A LADY §
UNDER MY
PROTECTION, MY
REPUTATION WILL
BE RUINED!

¥ S0 THE
MONSTER WAS ONLY
A DECOY WHILE THE
SORCERER KIDNAPPED
LAYLA!

J THOUGH
| SWORE I'D

THE ROYAL

INSIGNIA OF ZORK WONDERED IF THIS WAS PRIMO'S

OWN UNDERTAKING...OR WAS HE ACTING

MALIFUS! ONLY
ONE SORCERER
IN THE
KINGDOM IS
ALLOWED TO

ON ORDERS OF THE KING?

TO FIND
THE TRUTH
OF IT, ZORK
SPURRED
TOWARD <7°
e 5 THEN THAT
Swanv s
Al
OF SIGNS ZORK!

OF A TRAP!




LE. IN A HIDDEN GROTTO BENEATH THE PALACE...!

THE
Y WiZARD
ROYAL PLOTS
TREACHERY
AGAINST THE
b THRONE!

" THE PLAN GOES BETTER
THAN WE DARED HOPE, LAYLA!
THERE WERE THREE OBSTACLES
TO AN OPEN TAKEOVER,..
MALIFUS, THE YOUNG PRINCE,
AND PRIMO THE WIZARD!

NOW WE'RE
KILLING THREE
BIRDS WITH ONE
i, BARBARIAN!

e

¥
\—' | KNOW NOT
¥ WHAT PART YOUR
. LADY PLAYS IN HIS
SCHEME, BUT TO AVENGE
HER ABDUCTION AND EARN }
YOURSELF THIS BAG OF J8
GOLD, COME CLOSER!
| WILL TELL YOU
ALL | KNOW! _.

INDEED! MINE WAS A BRILLIANT PLANI!
, TO PLANT DREAMS IN MALIFUS’ MIND AND
5| SUGGEST THAT PRIMO WAS RESPONSIBLE, WHILE
PLANTING DREAMS IN PRIMO’S MIND THAT
PORTRAYED THE KING AS HIS ENEMY! THE
WIZARD TOOK THEM AS PREDICTIONS!

n [

AH, BUT HAI HAI NOW
WHEN MALIFUS Yl” WE'VE SUCKERED
WAS SUFFICIENTLY \INF _ ZORK INTO BATTLING
' PRIMED, / TRANSFORMED ] THE WIZARD PRIMO! NOW
MYSELF INTO THE RO¥AL Y TELEPORT YOURSELF TO
WIZARD AND TURNED THE | THE VILLAGE AND THROW
GUARDS TO WOLVES! THE /A SOME MAGIC ZORK’S WAY

KING IS NOW SURE WHILE PRETENDING TO BE
PRIMOISHIS «R'\W  PRIMO'S BEAUTIFUL £
ENEMY! -7 . FEMALE CAPTIVE!

I BUTIT WAS/
WHO, IN THE DEAD
OF NIGHT, DRUGGED

AWAY, WHERE HE IS
NOW OUR PRISONER IN

. A SMALL COASTAL
¥ VILLAGE! a

THEN, WHEN
ZORK IS ANGRY ENOUGH
TO STRIKE AT ANYTHING,

I'LL RELEASE THE REAL
WIZARD, JUST IN TIME
TO BE SLAIN!

"WE MUST BE SURE THAT PRIMO IS TOO DRUGGED TO

FIGHT BACK! AFTER ALL, THE WHOLE PLOT REVOLVES

AROUND ZORK KILLING PRIMO! IF ZORK FAILS, WE'RE
FINISHED!""

ZORK WILL COME BACK TO HAVE HIS
REVENGE UPON THE KING!




e AH! A MONSTER
APPEARS BENEATH

MY HORSE'S HOOVES!
THE WIZARD KNOWS
OF MY APPROACH!

NO MATTER!

TWO DIFFERENT
__ THINGS!

r HURL YOUR

— FIREBALLS, PRIMO!
@ EVEN THEY CANNOT
STOP ZORK, SLAYER
OF WIZARDS!

AM
I§ ACTUALLY BEHIND
¥ THE MAGIC!




YOU HAVE SAVED MY THE SCRAP OF PARCHMENT |
KINGDOM! ASK WHAT YOU e FOUND IN PRIMO’S CASTLE PROVES

WILL...AND YOU SHALL 1 . . | THAT MALIFUS WAS BEHIND LAYLA'S
3 . KIDNAPPING! HE USED ME! =

-

'f't HAND OF PRINCE
REGINALD IN
MARRIAGE!

| NOW PRONOUNCE \ NO ONE, NOT
YOU MAN AND WIFE! i ey A EVEN A KING, PLAYS
i 2" ME FOR A FOOL!

Erm——

merwhy mer. YR : | CLOUDED ALL THESE PEOPLE'S.
I'VE DONE NOTHING! il MINDS, AND WITH THEM, THE PRINCE'S! HE

i LEOPOLD TRULY
j WAS A FOOL TO THINK
I'D SHARE THE THRONE

WITH HIM AFTER
ELIMINATING MALIFUS
AND REGINALD! __4

i\ “SAW' THE FOOL THROW THAT KNIFE, NOT
: YOU! | JUST SAVED YOUR LIFE!

“ OH YES, THE -
BOY WILL SOON GO it
MAD! THEN, MY VIRILE,
HANDSOME FRIEND, ALL J
WILL HAIL KING [
ZORK It

iy

N



HO \! .
FLOODED HER MEMORY, AN
NOT UNPLEASANTLY

FOR THE UMPTEENTH TIME, SHE WONDERED SHE'D PLAYED THE PART OF THE SELFISH VIXEN JANET ROMAINE

IF QUITTING THE SHOW WAS THE RIGHT ON THE POPULAR SOAP OPERA "GATES OF EDEN" FOR SIX YEARS!
THING! IT SEEMED SO THIS MORNING, LAST WEEK, HER CHARACTER MURDERED HER LOVER IN COLD
WHEN SHE'D DONE IT! BLOOD! IT SEEMED LIKE A NATURAL OPPORTUNITY TO QuIT!

Author: GERRY BOUDREAU/Illustrator: JUN LOFAMIA



THE MEANTIME, SHE'D RELAKX,
HER THOUGHTS, AND

HAD TIME
' ANYONE

y T OVER AND
LANE! THE FIRST, SHE ASSUMED, STA AGGIE'S TOLD
BELONGED TO THE NEW NEIGHBORS, Y ME SO MUCH ABOUT
THE FARRELS, HER MOTHER HAD r YOU! THEY'RE UP
WRITTEN ABOUT! THE SECOND WAS | 2 ] NORTH, FISHING! MY
THE ONE SHE WAS BORN IN! . HUSBAND, GEORGE, IS
IT WAS DARK AND QUIET! : WITH THEM! THEY WON'T
BE BACK UNTIL
TOMORROW NIGHT...BUT
YOU'RE WELCOME TO
STAY HERE! EDDIE
WILL BRING IN
YOUR LUGGAGE!

THANKS
8 7 I'M BERT AND AGGIE'S A IT'S MY FAULT!
T ER OF / DAUGHTER...YOU KNOW...FROM o | SHOULDN'T HAVE
TELEVISION IN THE ACROSS THE STREET? DO YOU 1 COME WITHOUT
FARRELS' LIVING ROON KNOW WHERE THEY ARE? i CALLING!




) PROMISED A
WA IN THE
NING! MELISSA

APSED ON THE
=D A

7 MEAN TO Png,
ZLE MUSIC OF THE SATURDA} BUT DON'T YOU
VIRt A bt THINK EDDIE WATCHES
- TOO MUCH TV? A BOY
AROUND TEN, MRS. FARREL SERVED HIS AGE SHOULD
COFFEE AND JELLIED TOAST AND BE MORE...
FUSSED OVER MELISSA, WHILE EDDIE ACTIVE!
SAT GLUED TO THE TELEVISION! -~

GO OUT MUCH!
TV'S HIS ONLY
CONTACT WITH THE
WORLD OUTSIDE!
| CAN'T VERY
WELL DEPRIVE
HIM OF

IN HIGH SCHOOL, BETH AND
MELISSA HAD BEEN CO-
CAPTAINS OF THE
CHEERLEADING SQUADI BUT
THEY WERE LONG PAST THE
DAYS WHEN THEY WOULD
RECREATE THEIR OLD
ROUTINES! TODAY THEY

SIMPLY CHATTED AND EDDIE, WHAT THE
GOSSIPED! WHG YOU ARE MELISSA'S HELL ARE YOU DOING
HEART BACK THERE? YOU DAMN
ANDL SAWWHAT | LURCHED AND NEAR SCARED THE SKIN
STILL, MELISSA KEPT WISHING YOU pipt SHE STOMPED OFF MY BONES! A
THAT BETH WOULD STOP : ON THE
TREATING HER LIKE A BRAKES!
‘CELEBRITY"!

BY DAY, ALL THE OLD SIGHTS,
SOUNDS, AND SMELLS OF
MORGANTOWN CAME TO NEW
LIFE! MELISSA FELT YOUNG
AGAIN!

HAPPY AND A LITTLE LIGHT-
HEADED, MELISSA’S DRIVING
WAS ON AUTO-PILOT! HER
MIND WAS ON THIS TOWN,
AND THE CHILD SHE ONCE
WAS, NOT ON THE TWISTING,
LONELY ROAD!




EDDIE,
THAT WASN'T
ME! THAT WAS

JANET ROMAINE,
THE CHARACTER
| PLAY!

B

KILL HER

—
EDDIE, I'LL CONFESS!
| KILLED HIM! TURN ME OVER
TO SHERIFF WEGMANN!

. . A,
7~ NO! YOU'LL
WEASEL OUT OF
IT SOMEHOW! YOU
ALWAYS DO! THEN,
YOU'LL WANT
REVENGE AND HURT
POOR MAMA

LIAR! YOU HAD

EVEN MOM! BUT |
KNOW WHO YOU

ARE AND WHAT

;]
HIS EYES

iD WILLOW OF
1E! EIL RARELY
¥ ALIEN TERRAIN!

JTITIN
! BACK. THEN, IT
TOUCH THE
E'D CLIMBED IT
EY. UNAFRAID OF
FALLING!
py

i

KT

HAL

A
MOUNTED A THICK
i LISTENED

APPROACH!



AMELIA LOOKED AT HER WATCH ONCE AGAIN! SHE GOT
HOME FROM THE SWAP MEET AN HOUR AGO...AND EDDIE
WAS GONE! THE TV, LIKE A TOMBSTONE IN THE CORNER,

CHILLED HER BY ITS SI‘LENCEF

SHE CALLED BETH COOPERJ' MELISSA HAD .LEFT SOME
TIME AGO! AMELIA WAITED, PRAYED, AND CALMED HER
TREMBLING WITH VODKA!

FRIENDLY...
BUT HERE
THORNS
PRFCK ED

= A N[J

BUT NO...THEY HADN'T NAMED THIS
WOOD'S END FOR NOTHING! IN ANOTHER =«
HUNDRED FEET SHE WOUL OME
THE LAKE, BLACK AND MUDDY,
WATER MOCCASINS SLITHERED LIKE
MOONBEAMS OVER THE SURFACE!
[ I o el - E, ..

E HEARD
RUSTLE (

APPROACH.

THAT A

APPEARED...CLUTCHING

CALLED T

{E HOSPITAL...NO
O{.&LEO THl' SH‘ERIFFS

H’UN(x UF' 3T RING! WEGMANN

HdNDLE EDDIE

BUT NOW THERE WAS NO
TURNING BACK! JANET

\ ‘h‘J"_

MELISSA'S CAR
...AND THE KEYS
ARE STILL IN IT! SHE
MUST HAVE ABANDONED
ITIN A HURRY TO
FORGET THEM!

-

EITHER SHE'S
GONE BACK DOWN
THE HIGHWAY, TOWARDS
COOPER FARM, OR INTO
THE WOODS! I'D SAY
THE WOODS...

BUT WHY?

AND THEN HE

JL KNIFE!




HEART
LOouDLY

¥ THESE THORNS
LOOK MEAN! GOD
HELP HIM! GOD (~

HELP ME!
A SUCCESSFUL

GAME REQUIRES
A STRONG OFFENSE
AS WELL AS DEFENSE!
IF I'M GONNA LIVE
THROUGH THIS,

HE FOLLOWED THE NOJISE IN THE
BRUSH ALMOST BACK TO THE
ROAD BEFORE HE GOT A GLIMPSE
OF ITS CAUSE! EDDIE HAD ALWAYS
WONDERED IF CHIPMUNKS TALKED,
LIKE ““CHIP N' DALE," OR GIBBERED
LIKE THE ONES IN “*THE WILD

KINGDOM!""

EITHER
THREAT
SOUNL




ECISELY THE
RIGHT MOMENT
THEN LEAPED,
GROWLING LIKE
AN ANIMA A

L NAUSEA AN 4 } oD A GUTS
ASSAULTED E ’ i L D ELL D¢ REAPPEARED
WHAT H ! 4 HER SERIES! TH¢
4 b BANISH HER T

TELEVISION AND MAMA N =
HAD BEEN THE WHOLE OF - v JANET GOES,

SHE HURTS AND
KILLS! NOW

LIKE
IT TIGHTER
STRUGGLED

3 SLICED!




MBP IF ~rWE re AETE !/,'

v THnT

SEVER rnr
ON HELP FOR

HER THJNGS'

THE TV
ON...THE EVEI -‘NG
NEWS!

THEIR WILLS
ON A SILVER
PLATTER!

OUT!HE'D #
THAT BOX!
WELCOMED HI

SHRANK
SPECK, TH

A VOICE, DULL AND

\ MECHANICAL, BROKE

THE SILENCE!




A GLIPIN PERCHED ON AN ASTEROID,
UNPROTECTED, IN DEEP SPACE?
IMPOSSIBLE, BUT THAT IS WHAT

THE CREW OF THE STARSHIP
\ W FIDELITY FOUND ON THE THIRD
~» AY OF THEIR INVESTIGATION!

THE FIDELITY HAD BEEN SENT TO B
INVESTIGATE THE /ON STORM THAT ;
A HAD BEEN DISRUPTING
INTERPLANETARY COMMUNICATIONS
THROUGHOUT THE SYSTEM! IN DUE
COURSE THEY FOUND THAT THE
SOURCE OF THE STORM WAS THE
PLANET GLIPINIA!

S DOUBLY IMPOSSIBLE! THE BUT NOT ONLY WAS THIS GLIPIN ALIVE...IT WAS SENDING A
INS HAD ALL BEEN EXTERMINATED TO MESSAGE TO THE FIDELITY THROUGH THE ION STORM WITH
MAKE OM FOR COLONY 8¢ HIGH-FREQUENCY CLICKS!

Author: DAN HALLASSEY/Tllustrators: JOHN GARCIA and RUDY NEBRES 51



THE FIRST MAN TO RECEIVE THE TRANSLATED GLIPIN MISSIVE WAS THE COMMANDER OF THE FIDELITY ADMIRAL
BULL SEDGEWICK-THWAITE!

BAH!
WON'T HEAR
OF IT! NEGOTIATE
WITH A GLIPIN?
UNHEARD OF,

SIR, THE ION
STORM IS ITS WAY OF
GETTING OUR ATTENTION!
THE GLIPIN SAYS IT WILL

END THE ION BOMBARDMENT |F
WE WILL GIVE IT ONE OF OUR
MEN! A HEALTHY MALE,
TO BE PLACED ON

ITS ASTEROID!

“WE HAVE UNDERESTIMATED THE ADAPTABILITY OF THESE GLIPINS,
ADMIRAL! FIRST OF ALL, THAT CREATURE IS ABLE SOMEHOW TO ERECT A
PROTECTIVE SHELL AROUND ITSELF ON THE ASTERQID! SECONDLY,
THOUGH WE SUPPOSEDLY EXTERMINATED THE ENTIRE RACE...THE STORM
IS ORIGINATING FROM THE VERY SOIL OF THE PLANET! ANALYZED, THEY

SEEM TO BE THE CRIES OF MILLIONS OF...DEAD GLIPINS!"

POPPYCOCK! DEAD GLIPINS!
AN THAT BEAST ON 80ARD! 13 ' AU |/ COMMANGED THE FLEET THAT
BRING THAT BEAST ON BOARD! ; IGNATED EXTERMINATED GLIPINIA!
JEN WERE AND | GUESS | DIDN'T DO
SUITING UP! THE JOB, BECAUSE THERE'S
STILL ONE ALIVE!

I'LL BRING THAT DAMN
THING DOWN...OR MY NAME
AIN'T JAKE RYKER!

THEY g
SHOULD ALL
BE DEAD!
ALL OF ‘EM!
DEAD!

BUT, RYK,
WHY MUST You
GO? IT MIGHT BE
DANGEROUS!




LOOK AT THAT
SMUG SUCKER UP THERE!
I'LL WIPE THE SMILE OFF
ITS ALIEN MUG! /

YOU THINK WE BOTHERED
WITH NEGOTIATIONS AND TRANSLATIONS
ON THE EXTERMINATION MISSION? HELL
NO! WE JUST BLASTED "EM| WE HAD A
PLANET TO COLONIZE, A JOB TO DO/
THEY WERE IN THE WAY! THERE WERE
MILLIONS OF 'EM, TOO!

AND IT WAS EASY, CUZ
THE ELDERS HELD BACK AND
PROTECTED THE YOUNG, SLOW ONES!
THEY JUST STOOD IN GROUPS, AND LET
US SHOOT ‘EM DOWN! 'COURSE, WHAT
COULD THEY DO? DUMB GLIPINS!
ADAPTABLE, MY EYE!




]

CONTACT!
MAGNETIZE!

FINE! BRING THE ™
ROCK DOWN WITH IT!

EASY! YOU...KEEP YOUR
BLASTER ON IT! IF
IT MOVES, SHOOT!

RYKER, DESPITE HIS HATRED FOR THE GLIPIN,
COULD NOT CONCEAL HIS WONDER AS THE
UNGAINLY ALIEN CONTORTED AND
WRIGGLED AND CLAWED ITS WAY
THROUGH THE GRILL-HATCH

AND INTO THE INTERIOR
OF THE SHIP!

THE SAME
BLASTERS
THAT HAD
WIPED OUT

ITS RACE HAD — "
NO EFFECT!IT -
WAS. . .QUITE

ADAPTABLE! %\ —



YOU WHAT? IT

ATTENTION
ALL HANDS! BATTLE
STATIONS! SECURITY
TO ENGINEERING!

IT GOT
AWAY, SIR...
THROUGH A HATCH
WAY TOO SMALL
FOR IT! OUR
BLASTERS HAD
NO EFFECT!

€ RYKER, TROT
ON DOWN TO C-
LEVEL, AND TRY
NOT TO MUCK IT
UP THIS TIME,
woT?

WHAT FOR?
JUST KEEP YOUR
EYES OPEN!




SUDDENLY THE MIGHTY
FORE-CLAW OF THE
STEALTHY GLIPIN SWEPT
DOWN IN AN ARC AND,
WITH ONE SWIPE,
GUTTED AN
UNFORTUNATE SECURITY
PATROLMAN!

THERE
IT ISt UP
THERE!

JESUS!

4 ..‘« (R WERE JuST
- CKLING IT ..
ief \\ \ & WITH MAXIMUM

7, I

FIREPOWER! X/

D BY A SECRET SENSE, THE GLIPIN
EXTERMINATOR OF ITS RACE, AND

HOLD
YOUR FIRE!
IT'S GOT
RYKER!



Sfp——

AN HOUR LATER, THE ENTIRE

CREW WAS SUMMONED TO AN
EMERGENCY MEETING!

/ YOU ALL KNOW THE
" SITUATION BY NOW! THE GLIPIN
oy HAS RYKER IN ENGINEERING... ALIVE!
THE GLIPIN IS DEMANDING THAT WE
PUT IT AND RYKER ON ITS ASTEROID
...SET IT FREE! IN RETURN, IT
PROMISES TO END THE

| PUT TWENTY GUTSCRAPE
THE QUESTION MISSILES INTO THAT GLIPIN,

TO YOU BECAUSE AND

WE ALL HONOR RYKER 1k

AS A HERO, AND AS A

FRIEND! DO WE GIVE

RYKER TO THE GLIPIN
OR FIND A WAY TO

ATER
FIREP
GIVE IT AINST T
| RYKERILET'S
& GO HOME!

g

N R
WON'T DO AT ALL! ‘/’\.-
HOWEVER...PREPARE %
THE MINERAL SCOOP! I

THE GLIPIN SHALL [N

HAVE ITS WaYI PUT [

IT BACK ON ITS
ASTEROID!




WE ARRANGED TO
HAVE A SPACESUIT
BROUGHT UP TO RYKER!
THE GLIPIN DIDN'T
SEEM TO MIND!

MIND"...YOU'D
THINK IT OWNED
THIS SHIP!
A <
PUALLRIGHT..
/~ THESCOOPISIN
READINESS! THE GLIPIN
IS MOVING UP TO THE
__OUTER HULL!

TWO ENGINEERS
PREPARED TO LIFT
THE GLIPIN AND
ITS PREY

ONTO ITS
ASTEROID!

IMAGINE...
RYKER AT THE

MERCY OF A GLIPIN! AT LEAST THE WHITE

HE MUST FEEL LIKE | ) -
AMAB DID WHEN Mgy | @2/{ WHALE DIDN'T HAVE TH

DICK DEEP-SIXED
HIM. .l

CREW OF THE PEQUOD
HELPING IT!

WAS HOISTED
EROID! WITH
1D SLOWLY BEGAN
ANET GLIPINIA!

CAN YOU
SPOT RYKER
ANYWHERE?

IT'S SITTING
ON HiMI

L~ SCOOP ENGAGED!
THERE THEY GO! wow!
IT LOOKS LIKE RYKER
IS SCREAMING...




STORM, AND ITS
CAUSE, WERE FORGOTTEN
AFTER A WHILE! THE
COLONIZATION OF GLIPINIA
WAS POSTPONED AND
COMMITTEES WERE FORMED
TO STUDY THE NEW
SITUATION!

WAKE, THE ION

M BLINKED OUT
TADUALLY, SHIMMERED
TO NOTHING BUT A TAIL, A

SHADOW...AND F i
H DIED!
L "
T

HIS FRIENDS DERED. THOUGH, WHAT FATE RYKER HAD MET AT THE WHIM OF THE ALIEN HE SO HATED! HAD
RYKER BEEN TORTURED, ENSLAVED, DEVOURED? HAD THE GLIPIN EVER DISCOVERED THE ROLE THAT RYKER
HAD PLAYED IN THE DEATH OF ITS CIVILIZATION?

WHEN THE TIME COMES TO COLONIZE GLIPINIA, THESE FRIENDS WILL FIND SOME CLUES! THEY'LL
DISCOVER THAT LOVE AND HATE ARE THE SAME ENERGY BUT AT OPPOSITE ENDS OF A CIRCULAR 4
SPECTRUM! THEY'LL FIND THAT A NEW CAMPAIGN WILL HAVE TO BE WAGED AGAINST THOSE UNCANNY,
ADAPTABLE GLIPINS!
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AMBERSTAR: Epic Adventure EMPIRE: Delany and Chaykin MEVER WHERE: Incredibly col- DUNE: Adventure on the incred

written and illustrated by Bruce write and lllustrate this al- orlul Corben strikes In this Ible desert planet of Dune written by

Jones! Ahuge, lull color 12°x9° axy spanning adveniure in full full color, illustrated 9°x12° Frank Harberr ulluslnned by John
color! ¥2Z1347/59.95 paperback! 213218795 Schoenher H21346/%

URSHURAK: Brilllant lantasy ALIEN: The illustrated story BARLOWE'S GUIDE: The indis- THE FLIGHTS OF ICARUS: Lavlsh
lllustrated by the Hildebrant from the movie by Archie Good- pensible guide to extralerres 160-page tantasy art anthol
Brothers in full color pmnhnq‘. and win and Walt Simonson in fabu- trials in full living color! An illus- with full color pamlmqs a lust ll
white drawings! 4055895  lous full color! F2137715395 ftrated paperback! ¥21391/5795 tons! 433!51 250

THE MAGIC GOES AWAY: A CORBEN'S ODD COMIC WORLD SPACE WARS: Galactic worlds are SENTINEL Syd Mead, dusmw; has

sclence fantasy novel as only Story after story in julcy black illustrated in lull color on highest :Mﬂ!mapm
Larry Niven can do It! Art by and white as only Corben can do quality glossy stock! Foreword by of tomomow. This book is a visual color
Esteban Maroto! #21334/54.95 It! Soltcover! #2131¥5398 Chris Foss. Hardcover! #21416/55.98 ‘ustollhﬂuluﬂ‘ 21440781495

To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM.
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